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Christmas Magnus O. Kefiner
jgTRANDPA told me all about the old-- t ime CKristmases. he Had J$$&

was but six or eight, and just a teenie-weeni- e lad; MMMk
Said the$ didnV have much cand), and not very manp toys,.LJ&
but I bet he had a good time with t he little girls and boys. . p
Christmas Eve He'd hang His stocking by the old-tim-

e chimne place,
1 hen he d scamper up the stairwa, crawl in bed and hide his face

For he knew Old Santa wouldn't bring his reindeer o'er the snov?

a little bo$. could see him everybody told him so.
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III ' t 'HEN next morning how" he'd hurr? down to things h
IfcYwi Things old Santa Qaus had brought him, just to make a wee bo$ glad!

but in those days panta .did ntf carry in, his shoulder pack
Nice toys like rr$ little train that runs along a little track;

Maybe there would be a little sheep on wheels and painted white,

sMaybe just a little tin bank that would hold his pennies tight,

id a little pair o mittens, and a pretty nubia, too,
k

Id keep him warm and cozy when the winds of winter blew,
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fiave "a family dinner (all the relatives would meet,
Jnrlpe'fiiints. and lots of cousins), with such good things there

In the 'afternoon were walnuts, hickorv nuts, and apples red,
Anrl tlnp kirk would wrao ud warm and slide down hill on grandpa' s sled. I ffililsl. .Vi5L
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And there was the old melodeon that was played b$ Auntie Sue-L- ittle,

pedals worked the bellows whic h was old and leak? too;
Wp father nt the River?" the-- would sing, and "HappS) Dav"

vAnd thev'd bov? their heads in silenc e while m$ grandpa's pa would pray.
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--!2tP , islpHER he d get the children round him so that all of them could h

nu neu ieil OJ JcbUS wuuiuajf uiai we wcuibw tuv--u wui

Tell the stbrjof the Wise M en, and the Sar that led them on,

Ho thep found Him in the manger, God's own well-belove-
d Son.

Oh, hq$ grandpa's eyes would sparkle as he told of long ago,

Unlr wa oirl-- 0 fol den. though it no- - is white as snow4!

When he'd finished, then he told me here? to make my Christmas best:

"Let vour heart beJilled wit h love, and that will outweigh all th

Mllift. IfH. WejterBJiwp.prlJnliiB.


